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The Studenten-Kneipe. 



A Tale of Heidelberg. 



BY HERBERT GRAHAM, ESQ. 



lConcluded.'\ • 

A tremendous shout tbilowccl this announce- 
ment, and I found tbat at that precise moment 
the English were popular with the Burtchen, or 
German students; and they ihsisted on "making 
me tree of their Kneipej" which I was obliged to 
submit to. The ceremony was performed by 
making me pass three times lound the room, be- 
neath the archway formed by a continuity of 
naJced su)ords, held two by two at about a foot 
and a half distant from each other, by the stu- 
dents, and joining in the chorus that they greeted 
me with. It is impossible to translate the spirit 
with which this lull chorus was given, accompa- 
nied by the clashing of the naked swords against 
each other, as crowned by the president's own 
crimson cap, with long streaming green feathers, 
I walked under the glittering and clashing archr 
way. The following may convey a feeble idea of 
it:— 

No/oiB shall he be; 

But join in our glee, 

Pur treaks he shall see. 

Provided that he, 

is as joyous as we, 

As brave and as iivc — 
Jolly students oflli^delberg college ! 

Sq clash away, boys, 

HuiTah I for tbe joys 
Oi drinl; ng in wine witli our knowledge I 



50 



AMERICAN ART JOURNAL. 



Now jingle each glass, 

To tliG health of each lass; 

A mo and amas, 

Let us shoul as wo pass; 
Jolly students of Heidelberg* College ! 

So clash away, boys. 

Hurrah 1 tor the joys 
Ot drinking in wine with our knowledge I 

It seemed I gave those turbulent sons ol' the 
university entire satisfaction in going through 
this gracious ceremony, tor such it was intended 
to be, and I was allowed to take my place, as a 
parlicular mark of civility, in another old-lash- 
ioned arm-chair, which was hoi3t|:<\. up upon a 
single beer-barrel rolled to theieejoi the presi- 
dent, who received again his cup 0fm'u2l3na7ice. 
And there I witnessed at my ea3e,|f 6ase can be 
supposed to live one moment In -a neidalb&i^g 
Sluiienlcn-IOielpe, all tlie forms and outrageous 
tollies oi" a §et qI' wild, drunken, half-^uiad young 
men, who landed the more noise they made, and 
the greater extravagances thoy committed, the 
more worthy they were of the glorious name of 
JBurchoi, 1 was introduced to tlie different 
classes terming that motley ifissembly, and to the 
mosti renowne'd leaders of each. Such was the 
manner of the introduction: 

"Brave Englisli brother, this is Von-Kran!ch 
from Little Gottmgen, who liked our brave Hei- 
delberg better than Ins own owlish nest; ho is 
the leader of the ' Princes of Twilight. ' 

"This bius:;ering blade is better than he looks, 
Lis name is Schwartz; he is from Coblentz, and 
has arrived to the high honor of commanding the 
renowned troop oi' 'Mossy-heads.' Respect him, 
ijoble l!]ngU?h brother. 

*' And here coaxes tlie Prince of the 'Pomatum 
Unicorns.' Bow low before liim. Is ho not a 
true desceudant of the mighty Barou of Stolzen- 
fj.s?" " ■ 

I started at his name, and turned so deadly 
pale.that the president himself handed to mo a 
briiuming goblet iVom his own particular ilask, a 
ricli Uhonish wine, and I, partly to conceal my 
eniotion, partly to aci: in unison wiLh the scene 
around me, drained it to the bol:tom, and tossed 
Iho^iuipty glass over my left shoulder. 

•' Sufcly, 'm'Uor Anglais,-' shouted the president, 
"yoa have nearly broken the ho.id of his high 
mightiness, the general of our lirst order, o.r 
C0ininandcv-in«chiej; do not oven I, the presiding 
planet of the evening, own the power of our great 
Strasburg leader, Hohenfels, supreme magnate of 
the immense body ox the " Old Ones,"' the tciror 

of Heidelberg— And there put a plaster to 

thy forehead, Hohonlels, and 1 pry'thee, man, 
diaw not thy sword; he aimed the goblet not at 
thee, I swear it by my scarlet cap" and wand of 
ollice, but at our landlord's brindled cat, wno is, 
we all allow, a ghost in disguise, perchance, that 
of thy great-grandmother, Stolzeiiiels, who walks, 
they tell us, to this hour." 

"No jokes on my great-grandmother, master 
President," muttered ilie leader of the 'Pomatum 
Unicorns,' whom 1 had wountled also, drawing 
his sword, and aiming a blow across the legs of 
the exalted president, who, rising to del'end hiai- 
seU; overturned the worm-.mten arai-chuir and 
the two bairels; I jumped il'om niy place of pro- 
lermeut, and retired to my remote corner, whilst 
a general skirmish tootc place, some hallooing 
out, " Shame 1 shame I to attempt to strike our 
president 1" "Support the chair!" Others, 
"How dared he call the Baron's grandmother a 
'brindled cat r'' Again, I heard, '"Twas the 
English booby's fault; see what a cut the e:obiet 
gave.' The aflray getiiug thicker and thiclver, I 
took the protl'erod advice of "mine host," and 
stole oir unperceived to my surrendered bed ; and 
seeing it decorated with a couple of snow-white 
sheets, and a purple silk counterpane, worked in 
colored silk embroidery with the arms Ol Austria, 
I very gladly throw my wearied self with.n the in- 
vi ing embrace, of such a dormitory, and, putting 
asuuicieut quantity of wool in my ears, plucked 
IVom the soft warm blankets of that same bed at 
Heidelberg, to shut out the uproar below, I soon 
fell SQundiy to sleep, and dreamed of rivers of 



blood, and brindled cats, and grandmothers 
walking in their winding-sheets, and dancing 
quadrilles with mewing mousers, until the morn- 
ing, wheii Wiheilm came on tiptoe into my room, 
and looked through my curtains with an air as it 
he would say, "Arc you alive or not, master of 
mine?" 

" Tliis is ihe 11th of Mai/, is it not, Wilheilm ?" 
asked I, rubbing my eyes, and trying to collect my 
thoughts. 

" Yes, Mynheer, and I wish with all my heart 
that it was over," answered my servant, with a 
profound sigh, "tori hear you have a duel lo 
light this morning with the young Baron of Stol- 
zenfels for havhig thrown a tumbler of Rhenish at 
his head last night." 

" The devil I nave?" I exclaimed, starting up- 
right in bed; "I thought that affair was settled 
last night." 

' ' No, Mynheer, the president tried all he could 
do, and so did the great Order of "The Old 
Ones," and the landlord tells me he intertered, 
and swore that you were not English alter all, 
but a mad-brained Irishman, just outot a nervous 
fever, which had lefc you madder than you were 
bv.fore; but 'the Baron would not be pacitied; 
''Blood should be repaid withblood,^^ he declared, 
and he has sent the challenge by me, whom he 
sought about three this morning in the little hos- 
telry clese by. A fra«'ment ot the glass it seems 
had cut his forehead. =' 

"And how did the landlord know that I was 
Irish,-' I demanded, "and that I was just outot a 
nervous fever?'' 

Wilheilm colored up to his eye?, and owned 
that he had given a hint of that sort the evening 
before, as he feared, he said, '' Something would 
happen,'' 

An Irishman can never be a coward, or much 
dislike a duel; stilll did not like my ''11th of 
May" to be so broken in upon. I therefore hasti- 
ly dressed, ^JElnd getting implements of writing 
I'rom " mmfe^^t,;' I penned, in the best German 
I c juld mustiRrr the following note : ,• 

" Baron of Stolzenfels— I will not fight 3'ou to- 
day, for I have vowed to keep an appointment 

here on this 11th of May, with , no matter 

who. This day is not my own, but to-morrow 1 
will meet; you, with all j'our "Pomiitum Uni- 
corns " at your rear, at any hour or place you 

choose. O'iiRYAN." 

I despatched this laconic note by Wilheilm, to 
the residence of the young J5aron, who lived near 
the celebrated rain of the castle of Heidelberg, 
considered ta be only second in. magnilicence to 
the AlhambiM ot Granada: 

I received the following answer from my chal- 
lenger : 

"In my mad fury against thee, insolent Eng- 
lishman or Irishman— I care not a whilfof tobac- 
co which— I had forgotten that I also had an en- 
gagement on this dayy and am glad thou hast I'e- 
minded me ot it. I can as well bore a few holes 
in thee to-morrow as to-day, po meet me, without 
fail, on the summit of the Rent Tower at six of 
the clock of the morning. I will be waiting lor 
thee under the cluster of linden-trees there, Row- 
ing out Ol stones and mortar, like modesty i.i the 
heart ol a great cit3\ I know not how it is, but 
I have written away halt of my resentment against 
thee. Perhaps, atler all, thou aimedst the tum- 
bler at the landlord's brindled cat, and not at the 
heir o! a hunilred generations, the descendant ol 
the Baron Stolzenfels, who never could brdok an 
insult, as his old hacked sword, worn as thin as a 
penknife; can well attest. If I do not kill tliee to- 
morrow, Irish O'Bryau, ibr that I find is thy 
name, I will show thee this sword of his, hanging 
up in its gold scabbard behind my parlor dooi\ 
Adieu. I wonder what engagement thou shouldst 
have at Heidelberg on the llih of May! 'tis con- 
founded strangle Stolzenfels." 

"I rather like the humor of this blustering 
blade,"' thought I, on reading this strange epis^ 
tie; "he too has it seems someihing to do, some- 
body to see on this said 17^'* of May, What a 



remarkably handsome young feliow is this my 
toe, tor I caught a full view of him as they were 
plastering up his noble forehead at the Studsnten- 
Knetpe last night I At any rate, I will go up to 
Jettenbuhl, and get a peep at the miii:hty castle 
there, the glory of Heidelberg, for there will bo 
no company for some hours, at least, in my pres- 
ent lodging; to-mcrrow, if I should not be drilled 
like aacullender by this same blustering Baron, I 
will provide myself with better quarters, or leave 
Heiddberg for ever." 

I set olT accordingly, attended by Wilheilm, 
who was a most excellent guide; be pointed out 
to me the ohapel of Saint Udalrick, so tiamous 
before his death lor the mjlracles it was believed 
that he performed, especially for the improvement 
0^ female beauty. No wart, or pimple, or squint, 
or hump on the back, could stand his presence; 
even age, dealness, and decrepitude, fled his ap- 
proach, leaving the possessors or them beautiful 
and young. No wonder his memory was hallow- 
ed by the fair sex, who carried votive otierings of 
fruits and flowers to his tomb, especially on the 
11th of May, which was the anniversary of his 
death, and consequently his beatitude. 

The rushing impetuous stream, the Neckar, was 
fast flowing in the val'ey below. 1 visited the 
splendid palace] and adorned terraces of Eliza- 
beth, the idolised wi;e of Frederick the Pfalzyraf, 
and the "Giant's Tower," and Otho's Rittersaal, 
the Count Palatine ot the Rhine; but as " Oden- 
waid," the dreaded, beo'an to gathei* an ominous 
Irowning clond upon his lotty brow, I was ai>ain 
admonished to seek shelter, so, about two o'clock 
I found myself again seated at my former corner 
at the Studenten-Kneipe, and, though it was at 
that early hour, the *room was reeking with the 
combined smell of beer and trobacco-smoke; and 
there lay in the chimney-corner, swept up to a 
heap, many bushels of biokeh pipes and goblets, 
which I tound wore only cleared away once a 
year, and were then paid for by a general contri- 
bution of the students, before they lefc tor the va- 
cation, at the ratp of so much per bushel. 
* * ♦ * » # 

"And how did you like Heidelberg Castle, 
Monsieur O'Bryan, as you saw it through the 
mist this morning?" said a very pleasing voice to 
me, as I sat sipping a glass of execrable^beer, that 
I might do as the rest. 

1 looked up and beheld the fine eye.^ of the 
Baron Stolzenfels gazing at me, with a whimsical 
sort ol smile breaking out at the corners of hi3 
chiselled mouth; he had placed a long strip of 
court-plaster across his lofty brow, to conceal the 
injury my unlucky tumbler had occasioned him. 
He looked inquisitively also at me, but the good- 
humored smile still prevailed over all. 

"You have been all over the ruins there, 
have you not?" continued he smiling still more 
at my amazement; "are thpy not magnificent ?" 

" I wish they had been grey instead of red, ' I 
CAlmly answered; "but ii— :,hat is if I am not 
hacked to pieces by your lordship's redoubted 
sword, I mean to spend many mere hours there. " 
The Baron laughed outright. 

"I trust you ar.\ njt severely injured by my il'- 
direcled missile of last night? ' said I seriously; 
"allow me to apologise for the accident." 

" My dear fe.low," cried the Baron, extending 
his hand tome, "these triiling scars only add 
another leaf to my chaplet of reaown ; you see I 
am determined it should be noticed." 

"Is the cut deep?" I demanded, as I admi- 
ringly gazed upon the extreme beauty ot his pol- 
ished brow. 

"Geraldine can tell you better than lean," 
said the Baron. 

" And who is Geraldine?' I inquired musim}; y, 
for the name lingered about my ear as having 
been made the subject ot- a romantic legend by 
my servant. 

' ' Not the Abbess of the Golden-hair certaii:ly, ' 
said my companion, who seemed to divine my 
thoughts; "but my little sister, who proved her 
skill in surgery this morning, by covering this 
mark of your prowess J'rom her needle-case.'- 

"Your sister can give wounds as wel as heal 
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them, " I said, with an Irishman's gallantry, "ii" 
she at all resembles her brother." 

*<Ancl become the leader of the *Pomitum- 
Unicorns,' like hmi," laughingly observed the 
Baron; " hut come and see; we will all throe sit 
together upon I he bench under those same linden 
trees, on the Rent Tower you wot of, that are a 
wonder to all who see them, how tjhey get their 
sustenanc3, growing out of the cleft made by 
lightning ill that old tower. Geraldine and I re- 
semble them,'' he added in an under tone, •* we 
nourish in the midst ot desolation^ and the down- 
fall of our ancient house." 

I could of course return no answer to this allu- 
sion: but before he had time to observe my hesi^ 
tation lie starteJ to the door, and caught by the 
hand a young student, most fantastically dressed, 
who just then entered the room, with a guitar 
fastened round his neck by a purple riband. Not 
Apollo, on his labled descent to earth, would 
have appeared more beautii'ul; auburn ringlets 
werj hanging about his elegantly turned shoul- 
ders; he was clothed in a green vest, and his 
dark azure eye was full of inspn-atlon and poetry. 

There was a shout of triumph through that 
large assembly. ** Albert is returned," was 
echoed by a hundred voices 

** Another linden-tree,'- cried the Baron, pre- 
senting the juvenile stranger to me, after he had 
been cheered and hailed by all the Heidelberg 
students, who came pouring in until the room 
was actually choked by tliem. "Mr. O'Bryan, 
this is my young brother, whb, being one oi us 
mad Burchen, unfortunately got into an aflray 
wibh the son oi' Prince Letcherstein, the Minister 
pt Austria. They tilted together, and the poor 
boy, the prince's son, got a dangerous wound. 
An arrest was issued which would have laid up 
this valorous brother of mine by the heels, and 
perhaps Jbr liti3, but that I concealed him for 
about three months in that old ruin of a castle of 
ours; and as there is a noted legend connected 
with it of its being haunted, I clothed him in a 
long white linen robe, ample and flowing, that he 
migat be taken for an apparition if any stranger 
should chance to visit the place, and 1 fed him us 
the ravens did Elijah, until the danger was over. 
The young prince is quite recovered, and has 
generously written to me, telling me that he bad 
prevailed on his father to relinquish the pursuit 
of his son's antagonist." 

Whilst the Baron continued speaking, I sat as 
one in a stupitied amaze, and so completely ab- 
sorbed was I in astonishment at this solving of 
my adventure at Stolzenfels, and my shame at the 
state to which it had leduced me, that the main 
actor in it, watching my countenance as he made 
this explanation, burst out at the end of it into a 
hearty tit oi laughter, and demanded of me, 
**If I had yet kept my engagement for the 17th 
or May?'' 

So confused had I become, that I could hardly 
yet believe that it was the two brothers, clothed 
in white drapery, who had given such a shock to 
my nerves, from my imagining I was in the pres- 
ence of disembodied spirits, as to throw me into 
a state of alarming insensibility, and ader that 
have have caused me to scamper through the 
country like one possessed, that I might keep an 
appointment at Heidelberg with I know not 
whom, nor tor what purpose; but gradually the 
whole mystery unfolded itSi'li to my comprehen- 
sion, as all mysteries wUlAOy it they are properly 
analysed, instead of putting them contentedly by, 
rather desiring they should remain as marvellous 
and supernatural than as events caused by strange 
and complex circumstances, somewhat perhaps 
out of the common course ot things. 

All the time my mind was travailing thus with 
conviction and ' thought, the Baron, his young 
brother, and a host of the students, surrounded 
me, laughing immoderately; "Let him alone," 
exclaimed the leader of the "Old Ones;" "The 
face ot this Englishman is as eloquent, and' more 
visible a lecture on metaphysics, than any Pro- 
fessor Von Klest or Wurgendrassel ever gave." 

At length I was obliged to join in thj laugh 
against mysclJ, but it was with an unsatisfied 



feeling at the bottom of my mind. No one likes 
to be disenchanted suddenly from a favorite and 
fixed idea. It seemed to me that I would rather 
have preserved the notion that I had beheld two 
beings escaped from human clothing, floating o'er 
the place they had once inhabited as mortals, 
than that they should turn out to be the convivial, 
generous, hot-headed, but really noble Baron of 
Stolzentels, one of the Heidelberg Burtchen^ and 
his ApoUo-looking brother. 

"Give us oneof 3'our enchanting love-songs, 
noble god ol Music," brawled out one of the 
"Mossy Heads." 

" Or the •'* Wonder Horn,* that j^ou used to 
chant; or 'Thfe Skeleton Bride with the worm 
ring, ' " cried another. "Or * Tae Wolpurgls-uight 
in Faust,'" said another. " ^ome, strike upon 
that magie little insLi'ument as thou wert wont to 
do, and charm us all. Much have we missed 
thee, noble Albert, so begin.". 

* *I will give you a little ditty I composed up in 
the old ruin that mocks my brother with the name 
ot its lord ; it is not, perhaps, the most gallant 
one that could be made to Woman, but there is 
much truth in it, nevertheless. " 

Albert ot Stolzcnfels ran over a graceful pre- 
lude on the guitar, and began the following: 

TO WOMAN. 

Woman, like a brilliant star. 
Should be worshipp'd from afar; 
If to man she cometh down. 
To him her lustre all is gone; 
Woman, like a letter seal'd, 
Loses value when reveaVd; 
It by man she Is read over, 
He no longer is her lover. 

Woman, like a river flowing. 
Should be ever going, going ; 
If she stai/ man's kiss to me@t, 
No longer are her kisses sweet, 
Woman, like the nightingale. 
Should at distance pour her tale ; 
If she wishes Q7ian to hear. 

There was a universal shout of "No! no!" 
from tho assembled throng ; and, " Horrid advice 
to the fair sex:" "At a distance forsooth, she 
knows better than that;'' "A;bertisuut a ^oy 
yet;" "He'll soon change his tun?;" and such 
like exclamations; but though an Irishman, and 
not over tend of keeping lovely woman at a dis- 
tance, still I thought that woman herself mi^'ht 
gather something worth attending to oy hearing 
young Albert's li'ttle ballad. 

My narrative draws to its conclusion. I was 
taken home, and introduced, \vith noble frank- 
ness, to Geraldine of Stolzenfels by her brothers. 
What an assemblage ot beauty and grace did that 
trio present to my enchanted eyes when seen 
together! The eflect produced on me at the old 
ruin was but as a prophecTj of wha': would hap- 
pen. 1 lost only my consciousness at beholding 
the brothers, but Geraldine deprived me of my 
heart, but has bestowed on the fortunate O'Bryan 
lier own in return for it, and such happiness as I 
never dreamed of possessing. The Baron and 
his brother arc both staying with me at my ancient 
hall in Ireland, which is known by all who visit 
the ''Sacred Isle,'' especially as one of the cele- 
brated " Round Towers''—\.\\Q objects of so much 
antiquarian discussion—stands on the very out- 
skirts of my park, and brings thousands hither 
to speculate upon their origin and use. Should 
any traveler wish for my opinion on the subject, I 
shall be happy to give it, and such hospitahty as 
" Castle O'Bryan" afibrds, when he may be grati- 
fied with the sight of my peerless Geraldine, who, 
though worshipped by me as a brilliant star, has 
not lost any of her lustre by visiting me in the 
nearest connexion, and Old Ireland together. 

Bryan. 

The cigar-case had been a present from Lhe 
Austrian minister's son to his former triend Albert, 
who o:casiona ly used it in his solitude at Stol- 
zenfels; he would not receive it back, and it is 
always rep'.cn'.shed with the best Havana's fov 



those who like smoking. I am myself far too 
happy ever to think of seeking such an amuse- 
ment. 



(From tho Home Journal.) 
GOETHE AND MENDELSSOHN. 



PROM THE GERMAN OP PROPESSOR LOBE. 



It was the beginning of November, in the year 
1821, when three members of the Weimar Court 
Band, one of them the writer of these lines, in 
obedience td a summons from his Excellency the 
Privy-Counseljler von Goethe, were ushered by 
the servant into the well-known room, in the front 
of his house, opening upon the Frauedplan. 

Three desks stood ready for us at the side of 
t'le opened piano. Upon the latter lay a bundle 
of manuscript music-notes. Curious as I always 
was, and still am, in all matters connected with 
music, I turned over the leaves of the different 
pieces, and read "Studies in double Counter- 
point;" on another sheet, "Fugues;" on a third, 
" Canons." Then came " Quartet for the piano, 
witli accompaniment of violin, bass-viol, and 
violoncello." On all the pieces was the name, 
"Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy." The notes 
were written in a firm, neat hand, and, so far as 
I could tell by a rapid, cursory examination, the 
composition showed an expert, educated art-st. 
The name, Mendelssohn, was unknown to us as 
that of a musician. 

We had taken our instruments from their cases, 
and were busy tuning them into accord with the 
piano by the way ot preliminary, when there en- 
tored a tall man, who, on account of his stitt, 
military carriage, might well have been taken tor 
an old-fashioned cavalry sergeant. He was not, 
however, as* ranger to me— I had visited him, the 
year before, in Berfin. It was Professor Zelter, 
the well-known director of the BerUn Musical 
Academy, Goethe's intimate friend and com- 
panion. 

He greeted us all conrteouslj^ myself as an 
" old. acquaintance." 

"I have come first, gentlemen, he continued," 
" in order to make a request of you in anticipa- 
tion. You will presently become acquainted with 
a lad, of onlv twelve years old, n;y pupil, Felix 
Mendelssohn-Bartholdy. His skill as a performer 
upon the piano, and still more his talent torcom- 
posiiion, wiil probably arouse m you some enthu- 
siasm. The boy is, however, ot a peculiar dis- 
position. Tiie loud applause of an audience of 
amateurs produces no impression upon him ; but 
he is eagerly on the watch for the judgment of 
real musicians, and accepts every such cri;icism 
as genuine coin ; for his childish nature is still too 
inexperienced to be able to distinguish between 
good-natured encouragement and well-merited 
approbation. There fore, gentlemen, if you should 
possibly be excited to the height of a song of 
praise — what I, at the some time hope and dread 
—I bog you to pitch it in a moderate key, with 
not too load an accompaniment. Thus far I have 
been able to guard him from vanity and too high 
an estimUe of his talents — those execrable ene- 
mies of all artistic progress." 

Before we could make any reply to this some- 
what singular address, the lad Felix came spring- 
ing into the room— a handsome, brilliant boy, 
with a decidedly Jewish cast of features, slender 
and active. Rich, waving black hair fell upon 
his shoulders"; genius and animation sparkled in 
his eyes. He looked at us a moment inquisi- 
tively, then came to us, and gave his hand to 
each with friendly confidence, as if we were old 
acquaintances. 

With Felix had also entered Goethe, who re- 
turned our respectful bow with a friendly 
greeting. 

" My li'iend," said he, waving his hand toward 
Zelter, "has brought with him a little gentleman 
from Berhn, wao has already given us to-day a 
a'reat surprise as a musician. Now we shall also 
make Lis i-cquaiutance as a composer, and in 
this I must ask your co-operation. . Let us hear, 



